
Hymns for Sunday, July 4, 2021 
 
Prelude   “Let There Be Peace On Earth”                                       Organ 
 
Processional               “God Of Our Fathers” (vs 1-4)                         Hymnal  718 
  

1 God of our fathers, whose almighty hand 

leads forth in beauty all the starry band 

of shining worlds in splendor through the skies, 

our grateful songs before thy throne arise. 

2 Thy love divine hath led us in the past, 

in this free land by thee our lot is cast; 

be thou our ruler, guardian, guide, and stay, 

thy word our law, thy paths our chosen way. 

3 From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence, 

be thy strong arm our ever sure defense; 

thy true religion in our hearts increase, 

thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace. 

4 Refresh thy people on their toilsome way, 

lead us from night to never-ending day; 

fill all our lives with love and grace divine, 

and glory, laud, and praise be ever thine. 

Sequence Hymn      “O God, Our Help In Ages Past” (vs 1,2,3)         Hymnal  680 

 

1 O God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come, 

our shelter from the stormy blast, and our eternal home: 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne, thy saints have dwelt secure; 

sufficient is thine arm alone, and our defense is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, or earth received her frame, 

from everlasting thou art God, to endless years the same. 
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Sequence Hymn      “O God, Our Help In Ages Past” (vs 4,5,6)         Hymnal  680 

4 A thousand ages in thy sight 

are like an evening gone; 

short as the watch that ends the night 

before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

bears all our years away; 

they fly, forgotten, as a dream 

dies at the opening day. 

6 O God, our help in ages past, 

our hope for years to come, 

be thou our guide while life shall last, 

and our eternal home. 

Offertory Hymn  “O Beautiful For Spacious Skies” (vs 1-3)       Hymnal   719 

 

Prayer Hymn #1   “Just As I Am” (vs 1-3)                                Hymnal   693 

 

1 Just as I am, without one plea, 

but that thy blood was shed for me, 

and that thou bidd'st me come to thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

2 Just as I am, though tossed about 

with many-a conflict, many-a doubt; 

fightings and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

3 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 

sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
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Prayer Hymn #2                   “Just As I Am” (vs 4-6)                           Hymnal   693 

 

4 Just as I am, thou wilt receive; 

wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 

because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

5 Just as I am, thy love unknown 

has broken every barrier down; 

now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

6 Just as I am, of thy great love 

the breadth, length, depth, and height to prove, 

here for a season, then above: 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

     

Recessional Hymn         “My Country ‘Tis Of Thee” (vs 1-4)              Hymnal   717 

 

1 My country, 'tis of thee, 

sweet land of liberty, 

of thee I sing; 

land where my fathers died, 

land of the pilgrim's pride, 

from every mountainside 

let freedom ring. 

2 My native country, thee, 

land of the noble free, 

thy name I love; 

I love thy rocks and rills, 

thy woods and templed hills; 

my heart with rapture thrills 

like that above. 
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3 Let music swell the breeze, 

and ring from all the trees 

sweet freedom's song; 

let mortal tongues awake, 

let all that breathe partake, 

let rocks their silence break, 

the sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers' God, to thee, 

author of liberty, 

to thee we sing; 

long may our land be bright 

with freedom's holy light; 

protect us by thy might, 

great God, our King. 

                                                  “God Bless America”                                             Insert    

 

God Bless America  

Written by Irving Berlin  

 

God bless America, land that I love,  

Stand beside her and guide her  

Through the night with a light from above.  

From the mountains, to the prairies,  

To the oceans white with foam,  

God bless America, My home sweet home.  

God bless America, My home sweet home.  

 

From the mountains, to the prairies,  

To the oceans white with foam,  

God bless America, My home sweet home.  

God bless America, My home sweet home. 

 
Postlude                          “You’re A Grand Old Flag”                                     Organ
 
  


